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To his verie Louing Frientt: Maſter ; 
George Lee. - 


Steemed friend, 1pray thee take it kinde, 
That outward ation beares an imward minade, 
IV hat obietts heere theſe papers do deliner, 
Beſlow the viewing of them for the giner. 
1make thee a partaker of ir ange fights, 
Drawne antique works of humour vaine delights. 
A mirrour of the mad conceited ſhapes, 
Of this our ages giddy-headed apes, 
Theſe faſb'on monegers,ſelfe befincd 107 
Of kindred to the fowle that wore mypen, 
Are at an howers warning ts appeaze, 
And muſter in ſixe ſbeetes of Paper heere. 
Ama this is all at this time 1beflow, 
To euidenge greater loxe 1 ove. 


Yours.S amveL ROWLANDS5. 
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Reader, 


A S many antique faces paſie, 


From-Barbers chaire varo his glaſſe, 


There to behold their kinde of trim, 
And how they are reform'd by him, 


Or at Exchang whcre Marchants orecte, 


Contuſion of the tongues do meete, 

As English, French, [talian,Dutch, 
anish,and Scot sþ,with diuers ſuch. 

So from the Preſſe theſe papers come 

Toſhow the humorous ſhapes of ſome. 

Heere are ſuch faces good and bad, 

As in a Barbers ſhop are had, 

And heere are tongues of diuers kindes, 

According tg the ſpeakers mnndes. 

Bcholde thcir faſhions,heare their yoice, 

And ler diſcretion makethy choice. 
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Ep gram. 


Cow man that to contention is irclin'de; 

With any-chiog he ſces, afaule wil finde, 

As, that 1s not lo good, the ſame's anuilc, 

I hauc no great affection vmo this, . 

Now I proteſt I doe not like the ſame, 

This mutt be mended, chat deſeructh blame, 

It were farre better ſucha thing were out, 

This is obſcurc, and thar's as tull of doubr. 

And-nuch adoec, and many words are {peat 

In finding outthe path that humours weat, 

And for direQ1ontothat Idle way 

Oncly a buſic congue bears all the (way. 

The diſh that Aeſope did commend for beſt, 

Is now adaics1a wonderfullrequeſt, 

Buc it you fiade fault on acertaine ground, 

Weele fail;o mending when the faultis found, 
; A3 Pra'y 


(Ref e not my humor, with an ill plac'd worde, 
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Epigram, 


P Ra'y by your leaue,make moiificur humors roome/ 
T hat oft hath walk'd abouc Duko Humphrics 
Andfart amongſt the Knightstoſce aplay, (rom 
And gone in's ſuite of Sattin eury day, 

And had his hat diſplay a bufkic plume, 

And's verie beard dekuer forth perfuene. 

But when was thiwaske Frier Bacons head 

Thar anſwered Timeispaft;O time is fledd 

Sattin and filke was pawacd long agoe, | 
And now in canuaſe,no knight can him knowe. 

His former ſtatezin darkeobliuion ſicepes» 

Onely PaulesGallarie;that walke he keepes. 


E Pigram. 


For ifthou doceſt, behold my fatallſworde: 
Do'ſt ſre my conntenance begin lookeree? 
Lerthac fore-tell ther's futic in my hed. 4 
A liuediſcontent will quickely heate it. 

Toachnot my ſtake,thou wett as good to cates 

Theſe datnved dice, how curled they deuoure: 

Joſt ſome halle ſcorepoundian SI—_ wa 
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A bowleof wine, ficha:you villaine,fill: 

W hodrawecs it Raſcalltcallme herher i#4ll, 
You Rogue,what ha'ſtco Supper for wy dyct? 
Tel't mc of Butchers mcate?knauc I defic it, 
Ile haue a banquet tocnuite an Earle, 

A Phenix boyld in broch diſt din Pearle, 
Hoide drie chisleaſe,a candle quickly bring, 
aletake one pipeto bed,none other thing, 
Thus with Tabaccs he will ſup to night: 
Fleſh-meate 1s heauic,and his purſe 1s light. 


Epigram. 


f Pa Gentlemen of hot and fierie ſprite, 

Tooke boate,and went vp Weſtward rogoe fight 

Imbarked both, for W cnſ{-worth they ſer ſaile, 

Andrthere arining with ahappuc gaile, 

The W atcr-men diſcharged for cheir fare, 

Thento be parted,thus their mindes declare. 

Pray Otes (ſaidthey )ſtay heerc and came not nie, 

We goeto fight alittle, but heere by. 

The W ater-men with ſtaues did follow then, 

Andcryd,oh holde your hands good Gentlemen, 

You koow the danger ofthe law, torbeare: 

So they put weapons vp ard fellco ſweare. 
| One 


00! 


E Pigram. 


ON: of theſe Cuccold avs Queanes 
did graft het busbaods head : 

whoarm oy with anger,ſtecle and hotac 

would kill him ftain'd his bed, by | 
Andc 4 him yatothe field, 7 2 
Vowing to » his lifes nee” 
W here being mer,firha (quoth © 

I doc ſulpe&my W ife 

Is ſcarce ſo honeſt as ſhe ſhopld,,. ; 

You makeofher ſome vie? '<, 1 

Jndeed faidhe I loue her well, 

Ile frame nofalſe excule.  ' 

O! d'ye conteſf?by heauens(quoth he) 

Had'lt thou deni'dethy guilt, 

This blade hadgooe intothy guts, ; 
Eucnco the veric Hile. Occaſion 
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Epigram. 


CH fron late was miniſtred for one totrie his friend, 
| en pourds he did intreat him y of all love he would 
His caſe wasan accurſed caſc,no comfort to be found, (18d 
Vnleshe friendly drew bis purſe&bleſt himwith t& pod 
He did proteſt he had itnot,makiog a ſolcmne vow, 
He waited means & money both, to do him» pleafure now. 
The fir(quoth he)you know I havea Gelding Iloue wel, 
Neceſhtie ithath no law, Imuſtmy Gelding ſell, 
I have bin offered twelue for him ,with ten 11: be c 6tents 
Well I will trie a friend(ſaid he,)it was bis cheſt he ment. 
So fectch'd the money preſently, tother ſces Angels ſhine 
Now God amercy horle(quoth he)tby credit's _ then 
nAune. 
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D Ice diuingdecpeinto a Ruffians purſe, 

Leaving itnothing worth but ſtrings and leather: 
He preſently did fall cotweare and curſe, 

That's life and money he would looſe together, 
Tooke of his hat,and ſwore,let mc bucſce 

W hat Roguedates ſay this ſame is blacke tome? 


Another loſt,and hedid money lacke, 
Andrthus his furic in a heate reuiues: | 
W hereisthat Rogue denies his hat is blacke? 
Ile fightwith him, had he ten thouſand liues. 

Oh fir (quoth he)in troth youcome too late, 

Chollcr is paſt, my anger's out of date. 


Epigram. 


Kinde of Lendon-walker in a bootc, 

& 3(Not George a Horſe-backe, but a Gergea foote,) 
On cu'ry day you meete him through the yeare, 
For's bootes and ſpurs,a horſe-man doth appeare. 
Was met with, by an odde conceited ſtranger, | 


Wigfind y told him chat he walk'din danger» 
For 
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For Sit(in kindenes no way to offend you) 

Therc is a aatrant foorth to apprehend you. 
Th'offencethey ſay,you rid:ng — thee ſtreete, 
Have kil'd a Clulde,yrder ycurt Horles feete. 

Sir I protcſt(quoth hc)they doc me wrong, 

I hauc not back'd a horſe, God knows how long, 

W hat ſlaues be theſe, they haue mefalſe bely*d? 

Ile prooue this rwelue-month I did neucr tide, 


Epigram. 


VVE at feather'd fowleis this that doth approach 
Asit it werean Eſtredge ina Coach? : | 
Three yards of fcather round about her har, 
And in her hand a bable like to that: 
Asfull of Birdes attire,as Owlc, or Gooſe, 
And like vnto her gowne, her ſelfe ſcemes looſe. 
Cri'yemercie Ladic,lewqnes are you there? 
Light leather'd ſtuffe befirs you beſt ro weare, 

B 2 A Poore 


eA deafe care ,in a tuft cauſe. 


ſtate, 

Poore man came vntoa Iudge & ſhew'd his ——_— 
Entreating him for Ieſus laketo be compaſſionate, 

The wrogs were = he did ſaſtaive, be had no hclp at al 


The Iudgeſat ſtil as if theman had ſpokea to the wall. 
With that cametwo rudefellows in,to hauc a matter tride 
A bout an Aſle,that one had let the other fortoride: (by, 
Which Aſlc the owner found 1n field,ase by chance paſt 
And he that hired him a ſleepe didia the ſhadow lye. 
For which he would be ſatisfied his beaſt was but coride: 
And for the ſhadow of bis Aſſe,he would bepaid bafide. 
Gieat raging words and damnedothcs, | 
theſctwoaſle-wrangles ſwore, (fore 
Whe preſently the Iudge ſtare vp, that ſeem'd a ſleep be- 
And heard y follies wilhngly of theſe ewoſotuſhmen, 
But bad the poore man come againe, he had nv leaſurethe, 


A lolly 
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Epigram. 


A Tolly ſcllow El. x borne and bred, 
A Farmers Sonoc, his Father being dead, 
T'cxpell his griefe and mclancholly paſsions, 
Had vows himſelte co craucll and (ce faſhions, 
Hes greatmindes obieQ was no trifling roy, _ 
But co put downe the wandring Prince of Troy- 
Londoas diſcouerie firlt he doth decide, 
His man muſt be his Pilot and bis guide. 
Three miles he had no: paſt,there he muſt fac; 
He ask'c if he wece got necre London yet? 
His man replics good Sir your (elfe beſturre, 
For we haue yet to goe ſixe times as farre. 
Alas I had rath:r ſtay at home and digge, 
I had not thought the worlde was halte ſo bigge. 
Thus this great worthic comes backe (thoewuh trite) 
He neuer was fofarre inall his lite. 
None otthe {caucn worthies : on his bchalfe, 
Say,was not hea worthic Efſex Calte? 
B 3 A Gcntleman 
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The Humors that haunt aWhi ife. 


Gentleman averie friend of mine, 
Hath a young wife and ſhe is monſtrous fine, 
Shee' s ofthe new fantaſtique humor right, 
In her attire an angell of the light, 
Is ſhean AngelÞI :1tmay bewell, 
Notofthelighc,ſheis a light Angell. 
Forſooth his doore muſt ſuffer alteration, 
To entertaine her mightic huge Bom-faſhion, | 
A hood's to baſe, a harwhich ſhe doth male, 
Wiich brautſfeathersiathe-Eftridgertgyle. 
She ſcornes to treade our fortner proud wines traces, 
That put their glory intheir on faite faces, 
In her conccitit is not faite enough, 
She muſt refotme it with her paintets tuffe, 
And ſhe is never merry ac the heart, 
Till ſhe be got into her leatherne Carr. 
Some halte amile the Coach-man guides the raynes, 
Then home again, birladie ſhe takes paities, - 
My friend ſceing what humors haunc a wife, 
It he were loole would lead a fingle life. 
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Apoore Mans pollicy. 


N ExtI willccll you ofa poore mans tricke, 

W kich he did praQtiſe with a polliticke, 

This poore man had a Cow twas all his ſtocke, 

W hich 02 the Commors fed:where Carell locke, 

The o:hcr had a ſtecre a wanton Beaſt, Fs A 

W hich hedid curne to feedeatriongſtthe reſt. 

W hbichin proccſſe although 1 know not how, 

Therich mans Oxc didgore the poore mans Cow. 

The poore man heercat vexcd waxed fad, 

For icis all the liuing that hc had, 

Andhemuſtlooſchis living for aſong, 

A las he kaewnot howto right his wrong, 

He knew his cnemie had pointes oflaw, 

To ſaue his purſe,fill bis devouring mawe, 

Yer thoughcthe paore man how ſoit betide, 

Ic make hun giuetightſcarenceon my fide. 

Without delay vatothe Man he goes, 

And vnto him this fayncdrale doth gloze, 

(Quoth he)my Cow which with your Oxe did fecde, 

Hathkild your Oxe and I make knowne the decde. 

Why(quoth my Politique)thou ſhouldſt have help: ir 

Thou ſhalt pay forhim itchou wert my father. og—+- 
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TEX 
Thecourſe of lawin no wiſc muſt be ſtayde, 
Leaſt [ aacuill preſident be made. 

O Sir(quoth h.)1 cry you mercy cow, 

I 41d miſtake,your Oxc hath gorde my Cow: 
Conuitt by rcaſon he began to brawle, 

But was coutcne to let his aQion tall, 

As why?(quoth he)chou lookſt vato her well, 
Could I preucat the milchicte that beiell? 

T hauc more weightic cauſes now to tric, 


Might occcomes right without a reaſon why. 


Epigram. | 


ON: of the damned crew that liues by drinke, 
And by Tobacco's ſtillifi-d ſink, 

Met with a Country man that dwelt at Hull; 

T hought he this peſant's firro be my Gull. 

His firſt Galucelikerothe French-mans wipe, 

W ordes of cacounter, pleaſe youtake a pipe? 
The Countric man amazcd at this rabblc, 
Knewe not his minde yet would be coformablce, 
Well,oapeity Ale-houlc they eniconce 

His Gull muſt learne to drinke Tobacco once. 
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Indeede his purpoſe was tomake a icſt, 

How wich Tobacco he the peaſant dreſt. 

Hee takes a whiffe,v ith arte into bis head, 

The 6:her ſtandeth fill aſtoniſhed. 

Tull all his ſences he doch backe exuoake, 

Secs it aſcend much like Sairt Kathcrins (moake. 
Bur this indecde made him the more admire, - 
Helaw the ſmoke:thought be his head's a faer, 
And to increaſe his feare be thought pooreloule, 
His ſcarler noſe had been a firie cole. 

| = Whichcircledround withimoak., ſcemedtohim 
Like ro ſome ratten brand that burneth;dum. 

But to ſhew wiſdeme ina deſperatcalc, 

He threw a Canot beereznto his face, 
Andlike a man ſome turiedidiaſpire, 

Ranout out of doores for helpe ro quench the fire, 
The Ruffin throwes away his T rindado, 

Out comes huge oarhcsand then bus ſhort poyBado, 
But thenthe Beerc ſo troubled his eyes, 
Thecouneman was gone ere he couldriſc, 

A tfiertodrie him he doth now require, 


Rather then wacer for roquench hus fice. 
© ; Come 
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Epigram. 


'$% memy braue gallant come, vncaſe, vncaſe, 
Nere ſhall obliwion your great ates detacc, 

He bas bcen there where ncuer man came yer, 

An vaknowne countric, I tle warrant it, 

W hence he could Ballace a good ſhip in holde, 

Wi ith Rubics, Saphicrs, Diamonds and golde, 

Great Oricat Pcarles cſteem'd no more then moates, 

Sould by the pecke as chandlers meaſure oates, 

] meruaile then we haue no trade from thence: | 

O tis ro0 farrce it will not beare expence, 

T'were far indecde,a good way from our mayne, 

Ifcharges cate vp ſuch exceſsiuc gaine, 

Well bh can ſhew you lome of Lybian grauel), 

O chatthere were another world to traucll, 

I heard him (weare that hce{twas in his mirth) 


Had been in allche corners ofthe carth, . 
ct 
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Let all his wonders be together ſtitche, 

He threw the barre that great Aleides pitcht: 

Bur he that ſaw che Occans fartheſt ſtrands, 
You polc himit you aske where Douer ſtands. 
He has been vnder ground and hell did (ce, 
Heneas neredutit goc ſo farreas hee. 

For he has gone through Plates Regiment, 
Saw how the Ficndes doe Lycrs theretorment. 
And how they didinhelles damnation frye, 

But who would thinke the Traucller would lyc? 
Todive with Pluto he was made to tarric, 

As kind!y vs'd as at his Ordinarie. 

Hogſhcades of winc drawneout into a Tub, 

W herc he did drinke hand- ſmooth with Belzebeb, 
And Preſerpine gaue him a gouldcn bow, 

Tis1n bis cheſt Ee cannot ſhew it now. 
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SEEN ANGLNYSY 
Of one that couſned the Cu t-purſe. 


ON: roulde a Drouer that beleeu'd itnor, 
W hart booties at the playes the Cur-purſe gots 
But if ewere {a my Droucrs wit was quicke, 

He vow'd to ſerue the Cut-putſe a new tricke, 

Next day vnto theplay,pollicy hy'd, 

A bag ot torzie ſhillings by his ſidey 

W tuch h »ulding faſt he taketh vp his ſtand, 
Itſtiinges be cut his purſe is in his hand, 

A fige conceired Cu=purte {pying this, 

Look for no more;the tor th lings lis, 

W hulit my fine Poliuque gazcd about, 

Thc Cur-puile teately rooke the bottom out. 

And cucs the ſtrings, good foole goc make aicſt, 

This Diſmall day thy purſe was fairely bleſt. 

Houlde taſt good Noddy tis good to dreade the worle, 
Your monte's gone, I pray you keepe your purſe, 
Theplay is done ard toorth the toole doth goe, 
Beiwg olad that hecouſacd the Cur-putſc ſo*, 

He thought to iybe bow he the Cur-purle drelſt, 
Andmemorizc ic tor a tamous icſt. 

Ruc puctiog in his hand it ranquite throw 

Daſh'cthe conceite, heele neucr ſpeake on't now, 
Youthattoplaycs haucſuc » deligh: to goe, 
The Cur-putſe cares nor, ſtill decerue him ſo, 
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eA drunken fray. 


lckemet with Tom in faith it was their lor, 

Two honeſt Druukars muſt goc driake a por, 
Twas but a pot,or lay aliulemore, 
Oc lay a pot tha.'s filled cight times ore. 
But being druake,and mer well with the leeſe, 
They drake to healthes deuoutly on their knees, 
Dicke driak»to Hull,co pledge hum Tons reicts, 
And cone: to doe it for ſome odde reſpets 
W ul thou norpledge him thar' agill,a Scab, -+ 
Wert wich my man=hood chou defcrueſl a ſtab, 
But cis no matter drinke another bour, 
Weelc intor'n ficld and there weelc trie it out. 
Lets goe(ſaics Tom) no n_ by this hand, 
Nay ſtay(quoth Dicke(lets ſee if we can ftand. 
Then torth they gocafter the drunken pace, 
W hich God he knowes was with arccling grace, 
Tom madc his bargaine,thus with bonuic Picke 
It « ſhould chance my toote or ſo ſh5u'd 1 p, 
How wouldtit thou vſe me or aftcr what S1ze, 
VV ouldſt bare me ſhorter or wouldit let me riſe. 
Nay God torbid our quarrells not fo great, 
To kull thee on aduantage in my hear. 

Cy Tuſh 
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Tuſh wc'le not fight for any hateor (oc, 

Buc for mccrelouc that cach to other owe. 

And for thy lcarning loe Ile ſhewaricke, 

No ſooner ſpokethe worde but downe comes Dicke, 
W.cll now (quoth Tom)thy life hapgs on my (worde, 
If I were dowhie how wouldſt thou keepe thy worde? 
W hy with theſe hilts I'de braine thee at a blow, 

Faith in my humor cut thy throatc,or oe, 

Buc Tom he ſcorne to kill his conquered foe, 

Lets Dickeatiſc,and too't againe they goe. | 
Dickethrowes downe Tom or rather Tom did fall, 
My hilts(quoth Dicke)ſhall braine theo like a maull, 
Iscſo (quoth Tom)good faith what remedic, 

Thc Towerof BabclF'sfallen and ſoam I, 

Bur Dicke proccedes togiue the farall wound, 

It miſt histhroatc,but run intothe ground, 

But he ſuppoſing that the man was ilaine, 

Srraight fl-d tus contrie,ſhip himlclte for $ painc, 

W tulſt valiant Thomas dyed dronken deepe, 
Forgot his danger andfell faſt a ſlecpe. 
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Epigram. 


VV? at's he chat ſtares as it he were afright: 
Thetclloweſurc hath ſecne ſome dreadfull 
Maſſe rightly gueſt, why ſure | did druine, (fpright 
Hce's haunted witha Spiric feminune., 

Ia plaine cermes thus,the Spirit that I meanc, 

His muactiall wife chat notable curſtqueane, 

No other weapons but her nailes or fiſt, 

Poore patient [diot he daresnor refit, 

His nc1ghbor once would borrow but his knife, 
Good ncighbor ſtay(quoth he)ile azke my wite: 
Oacc came he home iofpired inthe head, 

He found his acighbor and bis wite a bed, 
Yerdurſt nor ſturre,bu: hide him in a hole , 

He feared to dilpleale bis wife poore ſoule. 

Bur why ſhould he ſo dreade and feare her hate, 
Since ſhe had giuen him armor for his pate? 

Next day foriooth he doth his ncighbor mecte , 

W home with ſterne rage thus furiouſly doth greete, 
Villazne ile ſlit thy noſc,out comes his knite, 

- Sirra(quoth he)gocto He tell your wife. 

| Apaledat whnchterror,meekely ſaide 


Retire good knife my turic isallaide. ; 
Time 
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Proteus. 


T! me ſeruing humour thou wrie-faced Ape; 
That canſt cransformethy ſelfe ro any ſhape: 
Conc good Proteus come away a pace, 
Wc longrolce thy mumping Antique face, 
T his is the fellow that hues by his wit, 
A cogging knauc and fawning Parraſic, 
He has behautour for the greateſt porte, 
And hee has bumors toc the raſcall ſorre, 
He has becnegreat with Lordcs and high eſtates, 
T hey could not liue without bus care conccites, 
He was affociatfor the braueſt ſpins, 
His gallandcartiage ſuch fauour merrits. 
Yettoa Ruifin humor for the ſtewes, 
A right graund Captaine ofthe damacd crewes, 
Which whome hi; humor alwayes is vaſtable 
Mad,mclancholly,diuakc and vatiablc. 

Har 
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Hat without band like cutting Dicke hegoe's, 
Renowned for his new 1inuentedoathes. 

Some times bke a Ciuilian,tis ſtrange 

Arttweluc aclockc he muſt vnro the Change, 
\W heic being thought a Marchanttothecye, 
Hetels ſtrange newes his humor is tolie, 

Some Damaske coate the cfle& thereof muſt heare; 
Tauices him home and there he gets good cheare, 
But how is'c now ſuch braue renowned wits, © 
W care ragged robes with ſuch huge gaſily ſlits, 
Faich thus a ragged humor he hath got 

Whole garments forthe Summer are too hor. 
Thns you may cenſure gently if you pleaſe, 

He wearcs ſuch garments onely for his eaſe. 

Or thus his credit will no longer waue, = 

For all men know him fora prating knaue. 


Epigram. 


' A Scholernewly entred marriagelife, 
Following his ſtuddiedid offend his wife, 
Becauſe when ſhe his company expettcd, 
By bookiſh buſines ſhe was ſtillnegleRed: 
Comming vn his ſtuddy, Lord(quoth ſhe) 
Canpapers cauſe you loue them more theamee: 
D I would 
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T wculd | wete tranſiorm'd imo a Booke 

T 1a: your aff: ron mighi ypon me looke, 

Bu in my wiſh, wichall be irdecrecd, 

} would be ſucha Booke you iouc to reede, 

H asband(q 0th ſhe)w lich bouks form: ſhould Icake, 
Macry (la'd hce) 'were beſt an Aimanacke, 

T he realoa whereforc I doe wiſh thee fo, 

I>,. ucry yeare wee hatjca new FESmnaves, 


Epigram. 


Glragome berher boy take vicwof mee; 
My Lady 1 ampurpof'i iogoclce; 

W nat dotiz my teather flounſh with agrac*, 

And this fame doobleſuer erecome my ace, 

How deſc n: doth chis dout lets tor me apreace 

(I would | had my (ure in boun.41cch heore) 

Do not my ſpurs | rot ou1ce a $1.61 tounde? 

Dv' no. my hofe circumfcrobcc protuunde? 

Sic th {care well, but there 15 ne thing 1 ly 

Your Ta1:our with a ſhecre of paper bil, 

V-.wes heel'e be patd ad S-tt- ants be had feed, 

W hich aayicyour ccmm:og forihco douhy deedes 
Buy gud-ameicy {1 my Lady liay, 

Lic ſee no c.untr foi heria® ty --i 
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euch a.doeabont chufing a wife. 


Widdower would hauc a wife were old, | 

Paſt charge of children rapreueng Exponce WP 
Her cheſts and bagges cram'd till they with gold, 
And ſhe vnto her graue poſtquickly hence, 


Bur ifallthis were fitting to hus minde, 
W herc is his leaſc of lite ro ſtay behinde? 


A Batcheler would hauc wife were wiſe, 

Faire, Rich and Y ounge,amaiden for his bed, 
Not proude,cor chutlifh but of fautles fize, 

A country houſewife,in the Citty bred. 

But hees afoole and longe in vain hath ſtaide, 

Hc fhoulde beſpeake her,there's none ready made 
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Thetaming.of awilde Youth. 


Of hte adeareandlouing friend ofmine, 
That all his timea Gallancyouth had bene, 
| From mirth to melancholy did decline, 
Lookingexeeding nnd thin, 
I ask'd Cocnbiarond — the ſtreete, 
'Vato his houſe,and _ = _ m 
A woman proper,faire,wiſe and dilcreete 
And ſaid behaild, beer's that hath ctamcd mee; 
Haththis(quoth I,)canſuch a wife do ſo? 
Lord _ heram 'dthcn,thathatha ſhrow: 
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A fraunge feghted T raueller. 


AN honeſt Country foole being gentle bred, 

W as by aa odde conceited bumor lied, 
Torraucll and ſome Engliſh taſhions (ce, 

Witch ſuch ſtrange fights as keere ar London be, 
Stuffing his purſe with a good goldeniome, 

This wandring knight did co the Cittic come, 
Andthere a ſcruingmaan he encertaines, 

An honeſter in Newgate not remaines. 

He ſhew'd his Maiſter fights to bia moit ſtrange, 
Grearcall Pauls Steeple and the royall-Exchange; 
Thc Baſſe at Bullings-gate and Lowdon ſtone, 

And at hire: Hall the monſtrous greac W bales bone, 
Biough him cothe banck-lide where Beares do dwell 
Aad voto Shoy-ditch where the whores keepe hell, 
Shew'd himthe Lyons, Gyants in Guild-Hall, 

King Lad at Zaud-gatethc Babownes and all, 

Aclength his man, on all he had did pray, 

Shew'd hum a thecuiſhtrick and ran away, 

The Trauellerturnd home exceeding ciwill, 

And ſworcin London he had ſeenc the Deuill. 
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" Three kinde of Couckoldes, 
One,And None 


Irſt there's a Cuckolde called One and None, 

W hich foole, from forcuae hath receiu'd ſuch 
He hatha wit for beurie ſtands alone, (fauour 
Grac'd with good carriage,and moſt lweete behauiour 
Natureſo bounteous hath her gifts extended,” 
From head to footethar's nothing tobe mended, 


Beſides, ſhe is asperfechaſt, as faire, 

But being married to aicalous aſle, .. 
Hevowes ſhe hornes him, for he fecles a paire 
Haue bin a growing euer fincelaſt graſle, 

No contrary perſwaſions heel indure, 
Burt's wife is faire and hee'sa Cuckolde ſure. 
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None,and One: 


Heſecondhath a wife that lovesthe game; 
Aadplaycs the ſecreccunnig whorea: platture; 

B.t in het husbands fight ſhees wondrous tame, 

W hich mak:s him _—_ bath Yiifſes excaſure, 

fhulc ſh al mhoreswere hang'd, wich weeping reares 

Yer ſhe herlelfe a whores cloaihes dayly weares* 


Her busbids friends report how's wife doth gull him 
Wi 1 htalle J.c:ntilaudeultmbling ſhowe 

Ard tha! by both his bernes a man may pull him, 

T o luch a ge. odly length they dayive growe, 

He faycs they wreng her , and he ſweares they lye, 
Hs witcts chaſtc,aud in tha. aunde hee'le dyc, 
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The Third, 


Oncand One. ' 


TY cthirdis he that knowes women are weaks, 
And thercfoterhey are dayly aprtotall, . | 
W ord: of vnkindnefie their kind hearts may breake; 
Thcy are but ficſh and therefore ſinners all, 

His wife is notuhe firſt bath trod a wry, 7 
Amongſt his acighbouts he as bad can (py, 1 


What can he helpe:t ifhis wife do ill, 
Bur rake it as his crofſe and be contene, . 
For quietneſſe helets her have her will, 

W hen ſhec is old perhaps ſhe will repent, A. 
Leteuecry one amend their onebad lite, 


: Tareknauesand queans that medle with his wiſe, 


v 
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